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It was raining heavily, while thunder and lightning were 
signaling more rain. Tasneem was calling consistently while 
standing at the door: Let’s go Mom, let’s go to the mall. 
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The Mother replies: I must hnish reading this verse of Quran, 
maybe the storm will fade away by then. Don’t rush, my girl. 
Rushing is a bad habit. 

Tasneem: I’m excited to buy these pair of shoes that I want. 
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After the storm calmed down a bit, Tasneem got in the car with 
her mother and went to the market, but!! 

Mother: Oh praise Allah Almighty, the weather is changing 
back, it’s raining again. 

Tasneem: I don’t like heavy rain, but I need these new shoes in 
such kind of weather. 

The Mother sighed and said: Raining is a blessing from Allah 
as it revives the soil and grows plants and so many people 
await it eagerly. 











12 — 


L 






BkB/u V Sr 



.» ^ Li 







# 1 


♦ S j^juSJ I A^stJ ia ^JLc 4jb JU^>J t i(^A\ Lj Cl<^ :^JLloJ 


* * 


Jjj^jJ 1^ 1 A I 4 oJ I I ^ »•' - ' ■* w ^ /^J|l 1/ t I f ^ 

aV I L^JLtJ 4 4-Ut^ Aj^ jJ I <Jju> 0 U-4 2 JLui -i jJsJ lj 4jL*OjV I <■ ^ 

4 JL-J JLui j JL>bJ JJ-2 jj 42jLioJ t 2 4 ^JL£ L^J JU *_jL^Ij JL-loJ 

LufcJ 4^3^,L4 JLi 1 I ^-4J>«-4 I L^J (J-* I LJ 4—4- l SJ UL^gJ 


:CJlBj £L JlJJI 


Tasneem: I understand it now, mother. Thank Allah for his 
many blessings. 

They took the car to the mall in the stormy weather and flashing 
lightning, where the rain was blocking visibility causing the 
Mother to cling on the steering wheel and drive very carefully. 
The Mother didn’t say a word until they arrived at the shopping 
mall, and then she breathed in relief and said: 
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Mother: Thank Allah, we finally arrived. 


Inside the mall, Tasneem ran towards the store she desires. 
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Tasneem: Here they are Mom; here are the shoes that will be 
mine alone. 
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The Mother stood at the store’s front, looking at the shoes that 
Tasneem pointed at. It was long red leather shoes with black 
inscriptions on it. 

Mother: Where did you see these shoes before? 

But Tasneem didn’t hear the question, since she entered the 
store and asked the salesman to bring her the shoes in her size. 
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The Mother sat near Tasneem, watching her trying on the shoes 
in happiness, but the Mother’s joy turned into shock when she 
asked the salesman about the price of the shoes! 

Mother: What? That much money for a pair of shoes! 

The salesman quietly replied: They are made of genuine leather 
Madam, and in such weather; there are no more suitable shoes 
for your daughter than these ones. 

The Mother stood up in anger: Let’s go Tasneem. 


But Tasneem was counting the money she pulled out of her 
pocket and gave it to the salesman saying: 


Tasneem: Don’t worry Mom, I collected my daily allowance 
since last winter and added to it the feast bonus you gave me, 
remember? 
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Mother: That isn’t the issue Tasneem; you are wasting a lot of 
money on something that isn’t important. 

Tasneem: Please, Mom, I have been waiting for this moment 
for along time. 



The Mother responded to her daughter’s pleas and reluctantly 
accepted to buy the shoes. 

Tasneem put on the expensive shoes and said: I will keep them 
on, to protect my feet from the rain. 


I hope it is still raining so I can check whether they can protect 
my feet from getting wet. 
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But the mother left the shoes store upset. 

Tasneem sat beside her mother in the car and her eyes focused 
on her new shoes. 

Tasneem: They are very elegant shoes. 
















And like Tasneem wished, the storm was still growling and the 
rain was flooding the road. 

The Mother slowed the car down and drove on the right lane 
of the road but another car was speeding by her, bringing 
large amounts of mud on her car’s front shield which made it 
difficult for her to see the route. 

The Mother got scared and vastly steered to the right and 
crashed into something, causing the car to skid into a deep hole. 

The Mother screamed in horror: Oh Allah, what are we going to do 
in this stormy weather? I will call your father for help. 

The Mother looked for her phone in her purse, but didn’t find it. 

Mother: I forgot my phone because of you mshing me to leave the 
house, what are we going to do now? 
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At that moment, they heard knocking on the car window. The 
Mother rolled the window down and saw a guy saying: 

Man: Thank Allah Almighty you are okay, can I help you 
Madam? 

Mother: Yes please, can I call my husband from your cell 
phone? 

Man (in shyness): I’m sorry Madam, my credit is up. But I will 
try to get your car out so you can go. 
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After the man gave the Mother a lot of instructions, he went 
to his car and returned with a wide plank and put it under the 
car’s wheel, and then he waved to the Mother. 

The Mother started the car, and carefully stepped on the 
accelerator. After several attempts, she managed to get the car 
out of the pit, but she flooded the Man with water and mud in 
the process, as he was still waiting on the roadside. 

Tasneem: Thank Allah Almighty, let’s go home now. The storm 
is fading away. 

Mother: What a chivalrous man, we must thank him for his 
good deed. 
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The Mother opened her purse and picked out some money, and 
told Tasneem: Wait here, I will be right back. 

The Mother thanked the Man, then she tried to give him the 
money but he refused to accept it. 

Man: My family is waiting for me in the car; you can give 
them the money if you like. 

The Mother returned to her vehicle after moments, saying to 
Tasneem: Come with me. 
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Tasneem: Where to, Mom? Let’s go home. 

Mother: We will, but first you must come with me to thank this 
chivalrous man’s family. 

Tasneem hesitated at first, she did want to try her shoes in the 
rain but not in the mud. 

Mother: Come on Tasneem, get moving. 

Tasneem got out of the car and followed her mother who gave 
her the money and asked her to offer it to the Man’s wife. 











Tasneem approached the car and opened the back door where she 
saw a lady within her mother’s age, holding a bare-foot baby and 
there was a little girl next to her wearing ragged clothes and old 
shoes which her toes were coming out of. 

Tasneem said to the Lady: My Mother and I would like to thank you 
and offer you this money, Auntie. 

The Lady replied: Thank you sweetie, but this is not necessary. 

The little girl was looking closely at Tasneem’s shoes. 

The little girl: What a beautiful pair of shoes! 

Tasneem: Aren’t they pretty? I just bought them. Please Auntie, 
accept this money to buy some shoes for your children. 

The lady took the money in shyness and thanked Tasneem and 
her mother a lot. 
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The Mother returned home with Tasneem who left her shoes 
at the door and sat in her room thinking about what happened 
because of her. She started crying when she remembered the 
little girl and her ragged shoes. 

Tasneem said to herself: Is it possible that some people can’t 
even buy ordinary shoes? 

Meanwhile, Tasneem heard someone knocking on the door. 

Tasneem’s father entered the room and sat beside her. 

Father: What’s wrong sweetie? Why are you sad? 

Tasneem told him what happened and how she feels bad for 
wasting her money while there are other children who don’t 
have shoes. 

The Father took a moment to think and then said: How long 
did it take you to gather this amount of money? 
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Tasneem: Around a year, then I spent it all in one moment. 
Dad, can you help me buy shoes for a poor kid. 

Father: Of course I can sweetie, and this is called “charity”. You 
are a smart and generous girl so you will not stop at this act of 
charity, you will remember it every time you need new shoes. 

Tasneem: Tell me what to do dad? Tell me, please. 

Father: There is another kind of charity called “Waqf ’ that has 
an endless and ongoing reward. 

Tasneem said in excitement: How? 

Father: We can go to the Islamic Bank and deposit it in a trust 
fund so we can use its returns to buy shoes for the poor people. 
What you think about that? 
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Tasneem said in happiness: Is it true, dad? Can we do that? 

And can I add a part of my allowance to this trust fund, Dad? 

Father: Yes, sweetie, we can and it will be an endless charity 
like a running river that never dries up, just like the meaning 
of your name, and then you will learn that the joy of giving is 
not matched by any other joy. 

Tasneem hugged her dad gratefully and said: Thank Allah for 
blessing me with such good parents. 
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